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" I say, my little man, you must come and
bowl to me.""

" IVe got my lesson to learn," I replied.

" When do you say it ?'* inquired the fifth-
form boy; and finding that it was not required
till five o'clock, and discrediting my singular
difficulty, which I stated to him, he at once
took me away, notwithstanding that, as a saving
clause, I asserted the privilege due to a boy's
first fortnight, but which, I was now told, should
not avail me for having told such a falsehood
about the lesson. In the following sohooltime I
was, of course, " put in the bill," but was not
flogged, in consequence of pleading my "first
fault," another and too fleeting privilege of a
new boy.

On returning to my room in the evening, I
found my two friends looking unutterable things,
while around them lay, " like leaves in wint'ry
weather," the fragments of our prided crockery

ware

In our absence, a boy, well knowing what he
was about, had come to the cupboard to sharp
some tea-things, but finding, to his disappoint-
ment, that it was locked, he was yet determined
that we should not escape him. The whole was
unfortunately suspended, by a bit of rope, to a
large nail in the wall; this, then, he had mali-
ciously cut, and the result had proved fatal to the
whole " double set of tea-things," with the excep-